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How it used to be with the SA man's wife: the day began with trepidation, because 
when he went to work, the SA man usually stood alone against many. And when he came 
home in the evening and put on his brown shirt, fear overtook her. What anxiety — even 
if he was permitted to share when he would return, it could merely be "later today”! 
What paralyzing fear when he fetched the bike from the shed to go "somewhere"! And 
those sleepless nights when the minutes crept by, the hours stretched, and the front door 
would remain unlocked! No tears had been more bitter than those of despair, when one 


of the NSDAP’s detractors would mockingly call out to the man: "There's no more work 
for people like you in my company!” 


All of that has passed. The wives of the SA men of that time have become calm, free and 
secure, filled with a deep pride that their husbands were on the front line. These women 
spoke not of themselves, and even today are almost shy when someone recognizes what 
they have done, what they have suffered for many years. But when the Fuhrer shakes 
hands with the mothers or wives of those who fell in the battle for Germany, when they 
see a picture in which the Fihrer grasps a grey-haired little mother with both hands, 
they feel something of this handshake, they feel something of his gaze, and they too feel 
the gratitude that comes from the Fiihrer's heart. 


How insignificant it seems to be the wife of an SA man today compared to what the 
wives of those fighters did and carried for years. And yet, even today, to be the wife of an 
SA man distinguishes one from other women; it is a life of a special kind, especially in 
joy and sorrow. It would be petty to speak of lonely evenings or lonely Sundays, of some 
early rising or some extra work. We women should be proud of our men, of whom we 
know exactly what the job demands. We must speak of that which makes us richer and 
more mature! Being the wife of an SA man still means increased responsibility in many 
ways. This includes the assumption of some of the obligations of everyday life which 
would otherwise have fallen into the man's domain. This also means putting forth a very 
special strength in many matters of child rearing. 


That means foregoing many a get-together with shared advice and action, and also 
foregoing many a shared experience in hours of joy and of sorrow. Being the wife of an 
SA man means being hard on yourself in many ways. But out of this hardness comes 
strength — women discover powers that they did not think they had. Despite all the 
insistence on female characteristics, a more "masculine" attitude may not hurt some 
women at all. Only those who discipline themselves can instill toughness, and that is 
how our children should be raised. 


But being the wife of an SA man also means - as before - being immersed in a stream of 
experience that is roaring through Germany. And can there be anything more beautiful 
between a man and a woman than coalescing into a greater community in which there is 
only one meaning for both of them: Germany! 


And isn't it a greater and more beautiful family experience when a father can tell his 
children about a march, a celebration, a camaraderie - and while listening to his stories 
the boy's eyes shine with still unconscious drive, and the girl's eyes look at the father full 
of pride? There is no better way to raise a child than through the example of the father. 
There is no more honest, more penetrating introduction to the thoughts and beliefs of 
National Socialism than the active example of the father and his service. The self- 
evidence of service becomes the best model for one's own devotion. The children will 


also realize that their mother has taken on a greater responsibility due to the father's life 
and striving in SA. This insight necessitates self-education, necessitates a child put aside 
their own demands and take over some small duties of daily life from the mother. 


Women who are gifted with great gain in their lives and in the lives of their children do 
not complain or scold. Nor do they want loud commendations. No - but we women want 
that in the constant daily haste our men also feel the beautiful brotherhood, which is 
often unnoticed, but unceasingly cares, hears, and accepts. And there is something else 
we have to say: their lives as SA men contributed immensely to making us women, 
mothers, and children believe in Germany ever more strongly, ever more deeply. 
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